'OLD LOVE STORIES RETOLD

great festival in his honour, at which all the local
nobility  attended,   he   desired  that,   among   the
ladies present, Laura should be pointed out to him.
This being done, he motioned the other ladies aside,
and, approaching Laura, he gazed with reverent
interest into her face for a moment,  and then
respectfully kissed her on the forehead and on the
eyelids.   Thus even in her own life-time had Laura
become   a   canonized   figure;    and,   nearly   two
hundred years after, when her tomb was discovered
and opened, no less a King than Francis I. was there
to do her honour.   How impossible to imagine any
such ceremonies in our time, or to parallel in any
form so public a participation in any lofty spiritual
sentiment whatsoever.    Through Laura alone we
realize how real and influential a fact was that
troubadour convention of which Petrarch's poetry
was the supreme culmination, and what a genuine
force it must have been in the spiritual development
of the time.   The love of Petrarch for Laura was
not indeed regarded as a merely private affair, but
as a crowning conspicuous example of what one
might call the public worship of Womanhood, just
then elevated by the troubadours into a sort of
poetic religion.   The fact of Laura being the wife
of another man, Hugh de Sade, a noble of her own
rank, was, of course, but in keeping with the curious
troubadour convention, which, in the choice of a
married woman for its muse, implied the high
platonism of its adoration;  for it is not necessary
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